THE WAY OP A MAID
most uneasy about his mission, and the sinister
neighbourhood to which he and Rowley had
gone was for me the abode of misfortune as
well as the * the haunt of the arrow that flieth
by day '. But when I awoke, there was no one
but Lelia there, and she was lamenting that
she had kept her word.
" You were sleeping so fast/' she said, ** so
fast and well. It went to my heart to wake
you, and you so tired. Please sleep again, I
will wake you in half an hour/f
I dared not let her beguile me, though I
think I could have slept for a week, and when I
had got to my feet, I found to my great relief
that my strength had come back. I was some-
thing stiff and felt as though I had been beaten
from head to heel, but otherwise no worse for my
adventure, and the pain in my head was gone.
The hunger which had left me had now
returned, so when I had stretched my legs, I
sat down beside my nurse and began to eat.
The spot was peaceful, and looked more
fair than ever now that the shadows were long.
It had all the grace which belongs to a fairy-
tale, so green was the turf, and the water so
clear and bright, while the great bank of wood-
land, rising beyond the mill, might have been
set as a bulwark against the workaday world.
Indeed, when I looked at Lelia, sitting with
her small feet crossed and her hands in her lap,
for one instant the fancy struck me that I was
dead, that I had, after all, been drowned in
the foaming race, and had passed to some
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